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thirty years of age, tall and thin, handsome and elegant,
pensive and pale. His clear, broad brow; his aquiline, but
delicately-chiselled nose; his grey, deep-set, and penetra-
ting eye; and his compressed lips; altogether formed a
countenance which enchanted women and awed men.

His character is more difficult to delineate. It was per-
haps inscrutable. I will attempt to sketch it, as it might
then have appeared to those who considered themselves
qualified to speculate upon human nature.

His talents were of high order, and their exercise alone
had occasioned his rise in a country in which he had no
interest and no connexions. He had succeeded in everything
he had undertaken. As an orator, as a negotiator, and in
all the details of domestic administration, he was alike
eminent; and his luminous interpretation of national law
had elevated the character of his monarch in the opinion of
Europe, and had converted a second-rate power into the
mediator between the highest.

The minister of a free people, he was the personal as
well as the political pupil of Metternich. Yet he respected
the institutions of his country, because they existed, and
because experience proved that under their influence the
natives had become more powerful machines.

His practice of politics was compressed in two words,
subtilty and force. The minister of an emperor, he would
have maintained his system by armies; in the cabinet of a
small kingdom, he compensated for his deficiency by
intrigue.

His perfection of human nature was a practical man.
He looked upon a theorist either with alarm or with con-
tempt. Proud in his own energies, and conscious that he
owed everything to his own dexterity, he believed all to
depend upon the influence of individual character. He
required men not to think but to act, not to examine but
to obey; and, animating their brute force with his own